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heritage of India. In a country so vast and varied, the series also serves as a medium 
for national integration, by introducing young readers to the rich cultural diversity of 
the country and highlighting the achievements of local heroes. 
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‘Stavadt 


} IT WAS THE 17TH DAY OF FEBRUARY IN THE YEAR (630. THE SUN WAS ABOUT 
| 70 SET, WHEW THE DRUMS INV THE FORTRESS OF SHIVER, IW MAHARASHTRA, 
, PROCLAIMED THE NEWS THAT A SOW WAS BORN TO HJABAl. HER HUSBAND < 
SHAHAM WAS AWAY, FIGHTING BATTLES FOR THE SULTAN OF BIJAPUR. 
FOR HUNDREDS: OF YEARS THE MARATHAS HAD BEEN UNDER THE SUDPRES-  & 
SION OF FOREIGN RULERS. AT THE TIME OF SHIVAM'S BIRTH, BESIDES THE 
SULTAN, THERE WAS THE GREAT MUGHAL EMPEROR OF DELHI ANDTHE NEGRO 
| COASTAL KING, THE SIODH JOHAR. 


2° DOG_% 





INSIDE THE FORTRESS =| | GLOWING EYES WE SHALL 
; AND A BEAK- - fit Re NAME HIM — | 
SLIKE NOSE! } [% i fa\ AFTER THE 
. , GODDESS 
SHIVA. 


WHEN SHIVA GREW TOBE A LITLE BOY, SHAHAN TOOK Hilt 70 BIJARUA 
AW MACED AM UNDER A GREAT TEACHER, OAOAM KOMO- DEO. 


FROM NOW ON J | — =) MAY GOD BLESS 
VACA YOU, MY BOY! 


HE WILL BE : 
YOUR MAY YOU RISE fiRZ 


GUARDIAN. ZINN | | TO GREAT 


WELL HIT 
THIS TIME ! 





AND RIDE. -——_ 
SEE HOW 


he iM 
AIT JZAer Ow tm 


SIR,WHY DOES \ / YOU a HE IS AGREAT | | 
MY FATHER WARRIOR. HE IS ALWAYS | 
STAY AWAY ON THE BATTLEFIELD. A} 


ASJABAl TOLD HUW STORIE: S ROM Olle GREAT EPICS, THE PAM YANA! 


= AND THE MAHABHARATA. 
PN AND LORD KRISHNA TOLD : 
1 te oS EVEN pea IN \{ WHAT IS MY 











YOUR DUTY LIES IN 
FIGHTING FOR YOUR 
PEOPLE. 


TO FIGHT FOR A FOREIGN KING 
BY THE SIDE OF MY FATHER?— /, 
ORTO FIGHT FOR MY PEOPLE | 
AGAINST THE_KING ? A, 





TELL HIM 
WAAT / 


rll we ‘se 
= id 
> 


“THEN, WHY DOES MY FATHER... 


(ea FATHER LOVES 
1 FREEDOM NO LESS THAN 
ANY OTHER PERSON.BUT  \| 
HE HAS BEEN IN THE SULTAN’S 
SERVICE FOR SO LONG THAT 
HE HASN'T THE HEART 
TOGOAGAINST __/ 



















DADAuI, | MADE THE 
SULTAN APPOINT YOU THE 
COLLECTOR OF POONA? 


YOU SHALL 

AK { TAKE SHIVA 
AND HIS 

®| MOTHER 









THIS: BEAUTIFUL LAND 18 OURS 2 
THESE GREAT FORTE SHOULD + 
KIGHTLY BELONG 


ee SAA | 


oe 





" WE SWEAR,WE 
\. SHALL NOT REST 
TILL WE HAVE 
*\ WON OUR 
‘ae FREEDOM. 


“a Ek 
my a (Sop - ' 


Nv 72OOWA, HUA MADE. FRIENDS | WITH 
THE SIMPLE STURDY BOWE OF THE 
SAHYADR! MOUNTAING. THEY LOVED TO | 
Elen MOck BATILES. A 








THOUGH APPOINTED TO COLLECT REVENUE, DADAM BECAME THE VIRTUAL 
RULER OF POONA. GT OEE SHIVA MADE BOLD PLANS. 
Vi 


(WiLL NOT COME | 
INV THEIe WAY. UD 
- 


STRUGGLE ae 
_ JUST BEGUN. / 


SHIVA! THEY TELL ME YOU /\ WERE POOR AND THE 
CAPTURED A FORT : OFFICERS 
3 | & SIDED WITH US! 





THE WEW6 OF SHWAN & ADVENTURES | | AFZUL KHAN. THE WICKED)— =~ 





















ANNOYED THE SULTAN. __| | COMMANDER, PUT AND 
THEY SAY. THE N HAS ARR | HANDCUFFS ON THE SULTAN 
tb ABN or bg Dect te on SHAHAWI’S | HAS SENT AN 





YOUR FATHER—TO TEACH YOU 


ALESSON. egy HANDS! ) ARMY 


| 
~~ | ae 
ue) | ec, 
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| WHEN THE ARMY APPROACHED, 
SHAH WAS AT FORT PURANDAR. 
7 / COAND MEET ae 

THE ENEMY. 


| AND WHEN THE ENEMY TRIED TO ATTACK THE FORT AT PURANDAR,|T WAS | 
DRIVEN AWAY WHITH EVERY MEANS AT HAVO. z 





BUT VEWGEANCE WAS IW THE 

Pa | Ale. SOON AFZUL KHAN, 
RELEASE SHAHAUI! | | BLVAPURS MIGHTY SOLDIER 
| TREAT HIM STARTEO WITH A HUGE ARMY 


WITH HONOUR! _/ | AGAINST SHAM 


~ CATCH THAT 
MOUNTAIN | 














HE SW: sedi aa a /e OWNS AND VILLAGES § READING TERROR AND RUMV. 


GODDESS BHAVANI ! 
SHIVA’S FAVOURITE 
-~ TEMPLE! PULL 





AZUL KHANE ARMY — CAMPED (N THE MOUNTAINOUS DIST2ICT | 
OF WAI, AND PLUNDERED THE SURROUNDING VILLAGES. 





TN THE NEIGHBOURHOOD OF WAT WAS PRATAP, | S00N AN ENVOY FROM 
GADH WHERE SHIVAN WAS STATIONED AT THE | | AEZUL KHAN ARRIVED. 


TIME - 

















Mh, AFZUL KHAN ! YOU 
le, MEAN THE MAN WHO MADE _| | 
Ip, MY FATHER A PRISONER®) | 
;) - 


ereretl 










WHY DOES HE FRIGHTEN 
ME WITH HIS 
MIGHT 2 









SUMAN ACTED EY 
Fe ag LY- 
i ae 







ILL YOU COME TO HIS CAMP 2 


A =| 4)--no. sie! LET 
A 74 HIM COME TO PRATAP. 

th /GADH.ILESTEP | 
WG a= ( OWN THE FORT 
eae ie 













YOU SAY THE 
| |KHAN WANTS 
TO KILL ME 2 

| | WILL BE 





HALF WAY TO 
» MEET 











| SHAH WORE ARMNOUe INSIDE HUE 
| BHAVAN. 


A gai | 


@ 


Lr. 


= a 
; eS 
<2 ad “ 


is Va ( 


> st 
<—s— 


eae 


_ HES TRYING TO) 
- STAB MES 0 





| SHWAM SEIZED THE KNIEE WITH HIS LE 





HAND AND RAISED HUS RIGHT HAND. |\ THE TIGER CLAWS ON 
ay | SHMWA& FINGERS. PIERCED 
ii THE KHAN STOMACH. 


oyenei eee 
/ fe 


LONG LIVE 


SHIVA | 
MAHARAJ | / 








CUDDEMY, OUT OF THE JUNGLE THAT SURROUNDED THE FORT, 
WAVE ALTER WAVE OF MARATHA SOLDIERS POURED OUT — | 
SA RMSING THER WAR CRY. 


Pra \ 


HAR HAR MAHADEO! 









THE BATTLE THAT FOLLOWED LASTED TILL SUNSET. 


WHAT DO WE DO 


| bitline 3 aah WITH HIS BODY 


WITH FULL 
HONOURS. 








/T WAS SHWAH © HOUR OF 
VICTORY, AND HE TOOK Full 


THAT WAS A NEAR 
| ESCAPE, MY DEAR | / YES, MOTHER. 










SON.THE BATTLE // AND MUCH AOVANTAGE OF (7: 
HAS ENDED,  7{ WEALTH TOO | | | 
HASN'T IT © HAS FALLEN IN AWE SHALL 


Os NIG. UNDERTAKE AN | 


IMMEDIATE 
CAMPAIGN. 










—— : _ —! 


'T WAS AWAHIPLWIND CAMPAIGN. IV THIRTEEN | FINALLY HE TOOK PANAALA, 
DAYS HE RODE OVER A THOUSAND MILES, A FORT OF TREMENDOUS VALUE.) 
EVERYWHERE DEFEATING THE ENEMY AND ANO THEN ~ | 
ENLARGING ATS KINGDOM. 7 








| PANHALA IS \/ A SEAOF 
OURS. BUT SOLDIERS 
LOOK THERE,A HEADING 
BAUII \ TOWARDS 
| us. 












MAHARAv,IT IS ANDTHE SN 
SIDDHI JOHAR, SEA-FARING | 
OUR ENEMY ENGLISHMEN 
| FROM THE ARE HELPING 
| SEA- COAST. | 





HOW LONG CAN WE 
GO ON LIKE 












| MUST BE 
TACTFUL 


THE SIDDHS TROOPS 
SURROUNDED THEM. ALL 
EXITS WERE BLOCKED- 





RUMOURS. SPREAD. IN THE EVENING ~ _| | BUT THAT MIGHT=_ 





GOOD! AFTERTHIS|| “NY THEY SAY. 
WE WILL TURNTO | | Wi SHIVAu! HAS 
| 7% FLED THE | 

FORT. | 


| SHIVAJI! IS THINKING # 
| OF GIVING UP 


| THE FORT + 






\VISHALGADH ! | 





| SHAM HAD INDEED LEFT THE FORT. WITH A THOUSAND SELECT SOLDIERS, 
| HE WAS FOS MS WAY fo USHAC GADA{ — BB asadosticail RAIN AND THUNDER. 





ars 
/ ye 
GO AHEAD, y YOU ARE 
Mm | MASTER. WEWILLE A GREAT 


BUT ONCE ey ee | REMAIN HERE 
WE ARE ye Yj; Z | TO DEFEND 
| THROUGH, se y i} THE PASS. 
WE REACH }I/ Me we | 
| VISHALGADH! Wr 7) , 








si Meta ht a lol ti So pn | 


: — « { — 

THE CANNON BOOMS FROM > 

A DISTANCE ! THAT MEANS THE 
MASTER HAS REACHED VISHALGADH! 
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AT PAWHALA THE SIDDH JOHAR T 
AIVGER KNEW WOBOUNDS{ 











| THOUGH THE SIODH DID WOT KNOW [7 | 
| THERE WERE VERY FEW GUARDS AT | 
PANHALA. SHAN DIONOT WANT THEN 













co \ , uF | \TOOIE OMWVETESSARILY. SOME ORDERED 
= AND SEE WHAT THE | | CEooAKi te 
ay SULTAN WRITES ! | THE FORT TOBE 
HE SAYS | | AN EMPTY HANDED OVER / 
_——] DELIBERATELY FORT! WHAT 
LET SHIVAJI CAN | DO 







ESCAPE. 





WITH ITe 





BY THE TIME SHAH RETURNED FROM VISHALGADH, A STL MORE POWERFUL 
ENEMY WAS OCCUPYING POONA — SHAYISTA KHAN, THE UNCLE OF EMPEROR | 
| AURANGZEB OF DELHI. 









SHAYISTA KHAN IS 

RESIDING IN LAL MAHAL 
WHERE OUR BELOVED 

| ‘| \ SHIVA! LIVED AS 
4 ily A BOY ! 
















HOW WE 

WISH THAT 
OUR SHIVAuI 
. WERE HERE! 


“7 — 
= a, au j 
= 
= 
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OH! A MARRIAGE PROC ESSION?\ 
; LET IT PASS! 








[POOMAFTER ROOM WAS SEARCHED... __| |..TULL AT LAST-/_ THERE 
j | | GOES THE 
KHAN ! 









| THE WVCIDENT SHOOK SHASTA | fia , AT 
KHAN TERPIELY. | ieee SHAS — 
—_ ; | | COMES AND 
GOES LIKE ¥ 
A GHOST! 
2 Se 











SHIVAMN WAS LEFT MV PEACE FOR MY SPIES TELL ME, 























SOME TIVE — BLT-+- THERE IS MONEY /7 YES.THE 
WE CAN HAVE NO)/ WHAT WE NEED IN SURAT. ENGLISHMEN 
PEACE TILL { IS MONEY, WHO ARE 
COMPLETE FREE-}\ MAHARAU. 

“ae OUR COUNTRY | 








WARS ARE 


DOM ISOURS! 
LG COSTLY. 









Ye\ HAVE AMASSED 
\\\\ GREAT WEALTH 
THERE. 












\ITIS ALSO ~ 
AURANGZEBS 
PRESTIGE PORT, 


Sy 
 e 
7 










= 
Aye 


) 















1 
ah 


bh ch 
| WA yy ae UA 
: P| ” 
s 4 i — 
Adi) fre 








Z 







ei i ay) 
| Paty lf BARS ss yf 
\ , rm) V/ Si i bo Oana | 
Ny as Zl ey / ead '09 2: 






‘TO SURAT 
WE GO! 








FOR F OUR DATS HE \ DON’T ROBY AND ABO ABOVEA ALL DON’, 
SACKED THE CITY. |THE POOR: bigest f 


7A gas THE V RETURNED AS 
<r QUICKLY AS THEY 
Sa HAO COME - | 












-\ ({ HE MUST BE CRUSHED! RAJA ) agiiige 

3... \\ JAI SINGH, YOU ARE OUR MOST Ee 
3S POWERFUL NOBLE. GO AND 

DEFEAT SHIVAJI. 











/ AS YOUR 
| MAJESTY 
ORDERS. , 










7 THE EMPEROR IS IN 


INVITES YOU TO i 


_ MEET HIM. 
I BRING ALONG 


YOUR SON | 


RAJA JAI SINGH MOVED WITH HIS MEW /TALIAN-TRAINED ARTILLERY. 
HE TOOK FORT AFTER FORT--- 


/ THIS IS THE HEROIC) — 
FORT PURANDAR... 
bar ATIACK YE Aa 


\ SOUL TO THE 


IS THERE OF MY / | LOOK UPON YOUAS | 
SAFETY2 ~—( MY Son! AND THE EM — 





WE DON'T LIKE ) { HOW COULD | WE HAVE NO CHOICE 
THIS,MAHARAW/ | YOU RELYON | | . NOW. WE ARE 
S==@ JAISINGHS | 1~Z7-——\__ IN AWEAK 
IA ZA~SN)\ \\\&\ POSITION. 
§\ WE CANNOT 
y) REFUSE. , 


MY SON RAM SINGH \ Mii} | | |—CmYonty worry |] 
WILL LOOK AFTER }@it!| EE,) IS FOR MY PEOPLE. }| 
YOU IN AGRA. ‘ne || SIR. ~/ MY MINISTERS, | 
: 7 | ‘I YOU MUST ALWAYS 

CARE FOR THEIR 
WELFARE. 


| FOR TWO MONTHE THE PARTY TRAVEL a ANO WHEREVER THEY 
| WENT, PEOPLE LOOKED OW IW WONDER... 





T{ WELCOME TO AGRA! THIS IS YOUR GUEST } | 
SQOUSE- 7 Cwry THE GUARD? | 


IN YOUR 

HONOUR AND 
FOR YOUR : 
es SAFETY.SIR! | 













va 
He! 
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oes 
, ed J 
y ef 


WAY 






mn 





‘ 





i Th et } 


ie 
J} 


"SO0,YOU ARE) SA( YES SIR. TODAY IS 
RAM SINGH 2) @AW> THE EMPEROR'S 
a SE mde BIRTHDAY. THERE 











oetie in 


HANH T= a 


WITH ANGER. _| 

THIS IS AN INSULT! HE I¢ = 
HONOURING THE MAN WHOM] 
| DEFEATED 











THEY WERE ASKED TO STAND WITHA 
GROUP OF LOW - RANKING OFFICERS. 
Con you NOTICE THAT, FATHER © 

? FARA THE EMPEROR 

) : B HAS HONOURED 
OTHERS WITH 
PRESENTS. HE 
Zé |S IGNORING 

us! 














| 
| 





HE RUSHED OUT UV A RAGE- 2s 






, = £ TELLTHE “EMPEROR, 
STRANGE MAN TCALL LK : 1 | HAVE FEVER.1 -~ 
HIM TOMORROW. yan : _ CAN'T COME, 

!LL HONOUR HIM af | ; ae 
AND HIS SON 











| CHIVAS & FEIGNED ILLNESS CAME 
70 HC RECCUE AND HE PLANNED 
THEM ESCAPE. et 
| 17 WE’LL SEND OUT BASKETS ) 
| || OF SWEETS EVERY , | 


| SUIVAN DOUBTED THE 
| EMPERORS SINCERITY. 


| KNOW NOW THAT 
\| THISIS A TRAP. THE 

. EMPEROR WANTS 
TO LOCK US IN. 























(WILL HE KILLUS, | Ree 
| FATHER® A lan 








GIVEN TO THE KING SHIVAul * 
POOR! MAY HE RECOVER 
—— SOON! 






CHECKED.-LET IT 
PASS! 





| WE NEED NOT CHECK | 
THESE. THEY ARE THE USUA 
BASKETS OF SWEETS. : 












[OWE MORMING THE BASKETS 
| CONTAINED SOMETHING ELSE. _ 
| GET INTO IT, 
| my SON! 

IT’S QUITE 


| HAVE YOU SE EN SHIVA! AND 
SAMBHANI 2 


| SAW THEM A MOMENT 
| AGO. THEY ARE FAST 
.  ASLEED. 


YOU HAVE ALLOWED SHIVAJI | 
TO ESCAPE ! YOU SHALL BE 


BEHEADED FOR THIS. 





a 


MY GOD! ° 
THERE’S 
NOBODY 
~SACTHERE! 


a oe 








MERU, ae LONELY SPOT- HORSES IN 7 
——— | READINESS FOR | THANK 
YOU, MAHARAU! | 


ey : 
nh 





CHANGING HS DISGUISE EVERY WOW AID THEI, SHIVA MANAGED TO 
ESCABE TO THE SOUTH. EVERYWHERE PEOPLE a HM. 


/ SAMBHAvI WILL STAY 
WITH YOU FOR A WHILE. 








/ OUR BELOVED 


r/ SHIVAUI HAS 
aa"e \ COME BACK! SAFE 
AND SOUND! A 
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Shivaji 


During the seventeenth century, the Mughals reigned supreme over Northern and Central India. In the Deccan 
endless battles went on between other kings like Adil Shah of Bijapur and chiefs like the Nawab of Janjira. 
The common man suffered at the hands of the officers as well as the marauding Khans and Sardars. Even 
the zeal of such fighting races as the Rajputs had been suppressed by centuries of slavery under Mughal rule. 
Many of them had become mere puppets, holding posts of honour under their royal masters. 


At such a period was Shivaji born. He was the son of an incredibly brave father and a wise and loving mother. 
These two and a teacher named Dadoji were the moulding influences on Shivaji's character. The boy showed 
an uncommon understanding of the happenings around him. The wicked deeds of the ruling class made him 
angry and restless. The flame of freedom burnt in the little boy's heart. He collected around him a band of 
devoted followers and as they grew up they swore to throw off the yoke of alien rule. 


How Shivaji carried out his ambitious plans with success, is told in pictures in the following pages. 
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